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mightier than the passion which led me to the hut of the
virgins.

My body was taut. My Adam's apple pierced through
my throat. My arms clamoured to crush in one embrace all
womanhood.

If I pursued this lure, would I lose track of Kalarba?
Would I be stranded in this uncharted forest ?

I tightened my nostrils with my fingers. Suddenly a
lion leaped, warring after a panther. As the pursued one
approached, one of the trees stretched out its branches like
the tentacles of a monstrous octopus. The leaves became
claws. The twigs paws

The beast waddled. His tail swung limply. His eyes
blurred. He caterwauled. He sprang forward. The ten-
tacles wound themselves about his body like the threads
of a spider's web. The tree opened. The panther vanished
within it. The tree closed slowly like a yawning mouth.

Bewildered at the disappearance of his prey, the lion
roared. Another tree stretched forth its tentacles. Like his
predecessor, the lion, helpless, vanished in the arboreal
maw.

Had these beasts pursued one another, or had the scent
of the trees entrapped them both ? Were these the man-
eating trees of which the priests whispered in awe, and whose
name made the chiefs tremble and their faces grow ashen ?
Were these the trees which enticed with a mightier lure than
the female, and, more terrible than the female, devoured their
lovers, leaving nothing save white bones, which they belched
forth?

Did Kalarba lead me to this forest to destroy me? I
was seized with a new awe and a new reverence for the High
Priest I tore myself away from the monstrous ogres, and
followed humbly in the footsteps of the Vicar of the Great
Ape.

We readied a rock.   Kalarba climbed it.   I remained at